Philosophy For Idiot 


Like millions of naifs, voted 
to end the war. Democrats 
took that charge seriously by 


way of dazzling softshoe. I’m 
of the type vegetating in Con- 
gressional offices to be 


patronized with pap like this: 
“You don’t grasp the politics!” 


(Maybe a stop on the tour, YOUR 
GOVERNMENT AT WORK! ) What we 


grasp is dough and the same smear 
of slugs bribing both camps. So, 


finally, Dems cave on funding the war, that 
obscenity of our time authored, under- 
stating, by liars, crooks and charlatans. 


(Our children’s blood a mean commodity 
for ambitiously patriotic priorities.) 


Thus, party of temporary hope in toilet, 
ears stopped by roiling flush. 


“Fercrisakes!” spout you, “grow up! 
Parties same! Insist on difference? 
Republican and Republican-Lite.” 


Too much like tinny pop culture glitz! 
Vegas without true whores. | must see 
Democrats with more fiber than that! 


As Quislings. 


